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Summary: About An isolated bunny name Springtrap who locked himself 
away from the others for two years. Until Foxy's sister Mangle is 
severely injured in an accident and he's left to fix her. She then 
opens his eyes and shows that what they were made for was always... 
Each other. (About animatronic humans (Living .) Don ' t hate if i get my 
POV'S wrong. There aren't any BTW XD 


1 . Chapter 1 : Accident 

Springtrap: Springtrap is nine feet tall and wears a faded golden 
suit and trousers with a golden tie and grey stripped shirt, he has 
bunny ears and the left one is ripped and has glowing golden eyes and 
short blonde hair. He loves, drawing/sketching, reading and repairing 
mechanical objects. 

Fredbear: Has the same suit as Springtrap with bear ears instead but 
the left one was torn off in an accident. He has Glowing yellow eyes 
and short blond hair. He is Eight and a half foot tall. He likes 
drinks, reading and fixing problems 

Toy Freddy: Is six foot tall and is slightly chubby. He wears the 
same suit as Freddy. (A black waistcoat, black trousers, a white 
shirt, black bow tie and neat top hats. He has short brown hair 
brushed into a curtain.) He enjoys... Eating 

Freddy: Is seven foot tall and has the same appearance as Toy Freddy. 
He has black hair brushed to the left and glowing blue eyes. He 
enjoys leading the gang and helping others. 

Marionette: Is eight foot tall and really skinny. He wears the same 
suit as Freddy and Toy Freddy but ripped and torn. He has black eyes 
with white pupils and no hair, he wares a bowler hat. He likes 
drawing and Halloween. 


Bonnie: Is nine foot tall and is really well built. He wears the same 
suit as Freddy but purple with bunny ears and purple hair. He enjoys 



Guitar, drawing, reading and mucking around with his brother Toy 
Bonnie. (He also has glowing red eyes.) 


Foxy: Wears a ripped up pirates outfit and has glowing yellow eyes 
and spiked red hair. He enjoys pirate music and irritating Bonnie 
often getting him beaten up. 

Chica: Wears a long yellow dress with "Let's eat!" on the front. She 
has long flowing blond hair and glowing pink eyes. She like cooking 
and music. 

Toy Bonnie. Wears a rock star out fit believing he's a member of 
slipknot. He loves heavy metal and has glowing green eyes and long 
light blue hair. 

Toy Chica: Is Bonnie's fiance. She wears a yellow crop top and a pink 
miniskirt with glowing blue eyes and long yellow hair with black 
streaks. She loves, Bonnie's music. 

Mangle: Wears a long Pink dress with a pink apron thing on the front. 
(Like a maid's outfit.) She has long pink hair with glowing orange 
eyes . 

BB and JJ: Are brother and sister wearing the same clothes with 
glowing pink and green eyes and the same brown curtain haircut. They 
like... BALLOONS! 

*Story* 

It was another fantastic evening at Freddy fazbear's pizza. Fredbear, 
Marionette, Freddy, Toy Freddy, Toy Bonnie, mangle. Foxy, Bonnie, 
Chica, BB, and JJ were all sat mingling of giggling listening to 
Bonnie and his fiance Toy Chica finished their last song at the party 
the leaders threw. The leaders were Freddy, Toy Freddy, Marionette 
and Freddy's brother Fredbear, they were all sat at their own table 
in the front right corner. Freddy slumped his head onto his hand 
swirling his beer. "Why isn't Springtrap coming?" He asked. "He 
hasn't left his room for two years. Ever since the accident with the 
kids in our old pizzeria, he's locked himself away." Explained 
Fredbear. Springtrap _had_ locked himself away since the five kids 
were murdered. He spent the two years locked in his room repairing, 
sketching and reading. He designed and sketched things for the 
leaders. When the leaders came to collect his ideas he opened the 
door, gave them to the leaders and slammed it shut. Springtrap is 
Bonnie and Toy Bonnie's brother, and when they were kids they always 
spent their time together. "Maybe he will come out?" Asked Marionette 
in his wispy, harmonic voice. "I could ask him." Said Fredbear 
getting up and turning to Springtrap 's room. 

Springtrap was sat at his desk rummaging trough his bookshelf rubbing 
away the cobwebs. He grabbed a repair Manuel and settled back in his 
hammock and opened it, then there was a lock at his door. He glanced 
at the door and slammed the book shut getting of the hammock and 
opening it ajar. "Buddy... It's Fredbear. We're having a party... You 
wanna come meet everyone?" He asked. Springtrap fiddled with his hair 
anxiously, opening it some more for his best friend. "Are your sure. 
I'm not exactly in a good state." He said. "Neither am I." Fredbear 
chuckled indicating all the missing bear ear and the scars. "Well... 
I... OK. I'll come out. I miss seeing this place after two years." 
Smiled Springtrap. Springtrap cautiously followed Fredbear to the 



leaders table. "Guys meet my friend... Springtrap." He said. 
Springtrap smiled and shook their hands warmly. "Come on. You can 
meet the others now." Smiled Fredbear sitting down and letting 
Springtrap wonder forward to the girls. "Hi there. I'm Springtrap, 
you know "Mr Antisocial."" He chuckled. The girls giggled. "I'm 
Mangle. These are my friends. Toy Chica or Bonnie's fiance, JJ, and 
Chica." Smiled Mangle as Springtrap shook their hands warmly. Then 
the boys walked over. "He. You must be Springtrap. My names Bonnie." 
Smiled the tallest animatronic there. He was the same size Springtrap 
making him about nine feet tall. "My name be Foxy." Said the 
shortest. "And I'm BB . " Smiled a young short and tubby little boy. 
Springtrap knelt down and BB hugged him, Springtrap stumbled 
backwards but kept his balance. He looked at the beaming little boy 
before BB ran off to Mangle. (His best ever friend :3) Mangled put 
her hand on BB ' s shoulder and giggled as she saw a balloon tied to 
Springtrap 's ear with Springtrap 's face scribbled onto it. Springtrap 
didn't notice but when he did he laughed. Mangled stepped over to him 
and helped him up. "He likes you." She smiled. Springtrap stared long 
at the wonderful form before "I figured." He chuckled nervously. 

"It's so good to see you." Smiled Toy Freddy taking Springtrap from 
his new friend to the leaders table. "Dude! What the hell was that, 
that was embarrassing!" Exclaimed Springtrap at Fredbear. "Sorry 
dude. I 'll owe it to you." He chuckled. "New sketch books." Smiled 
Springtrap. "New sketch books." Smiled Fredbear shaking his 
hand . 

About an hour after all the commotion over Springtrap there were 
screams of girls heard from down the hall. "That sounded like Toy 
Chica and Mangle." Exclaimed Bonnie dropping his guitar and jumping 
from the stage. He landed heavily shaking the building as crumbs fell 
from the roof and he bolted off to see where they were. "I hope 
Mangle's OK." Breathed Springtrap. Bonnie returned with Toy Chica at 
his side with her holding her left arm while Bonnie was carrying the 
torso and legs separate from mangle. "What happened!?" Bellowed 
Springtrap taking mangle from Bonnie's dustbin lid sized hands. "The 
storage containers in the basement. They fell and mangle saved me." 
Groaned Chica as Fredbear brought his toolbox to repair her arm. 
Springtrap turned back to Mangle and she moved he head to look at 
him. "_I-I-I've B-Been in worse S-S-States__. " She smiled before 
falling unconscious. "Freddy my tool box NOW!" Yelled Springtrap 
carrying Mangle to her room that had a pink door. He laid her 
smoothly on her bed and turned to Freddy taking the tool box and 
tipping it's contents onto her floor "Away. I need to be alone!" 
Ordered Springtrap as Fredbear and Foxy ushered them from her room. 
Springtrap turned his gaze back to mangle. "I'll fix you. I promise." 
He whispered before working on her. 

(Two days later.) 

Mangle woke felling a numb feeling in her lower body. She looked 
around and saw Springtrap 's form slumped in her pink chair asleep. He 
looked tired, in pain and genitally bad. "Springtrap." She asked 
weakly as he shot awake. "Mangle! It's OK. You OK." He exclaimed 
skidding to her side and taking her hand. "Who fixed me?" She asked. 
"Me... I fixed you." He yawned, felling snoozy. "Y-You fixed me? But 
you look so unwell. Did you sleep at all?" She asked in a concerned 
tone. "No. I stayed awake for two days straight. I know I'm not your 
boyfriend but I'll say I was so worried." He smiled. "Oh... You silly 
bunny." She said. She lent forward and pecked his cheek. "That's for 
fixing me. Tell ya what. I'll move your hammock in here." She said as 



his blushing face turned to the empty corner she was pointing at. 
"Bring your sketch books and some things to read and you can stay 
here until your better." She smiled as he pulled his tired form up. 

"I guess you'll need a carer also. Don't try to walk, once I've 
rested up I'll build you a wheel chair but that'll take about a week 
so until then you'll have to deal with me bridal carrying you around" 
He smiled as he left to get his things. He returned a minute late and 
tied up is hammock. He placed his books onto the chair and settled in 
his hammock. "Better?" She asked. She sat up and saw him snoring. 
"Sleep, you deserve the rest." She said as her brother Foxy pushed 
trough the door. "Hi Foxy." She yawned. "Oh you OK." He breathed 
glaring at Springtrap. "Why's the reject here." He snarled. Mangle 
belted Foxy's head. "Moron! He fixed me, so I need a carer so he 
volunteered. But he need rest since he didn't have any while he was 
mending me." She snarled. "Well. I leave ye to it." He chuckled 
leaving. She slumped back in bed and fell to sleep dreaming of how 
tired Springtrap must feel. Imagining his tongue poking slightly from 
his mouth as he refitted her legs. 


2. Chapter 2: Nightmare? 

Mangle woke and looked over to her left. She saw Springtrap lying in 
his hammock with his left leg drooped over the edge and he was 
resting a sketch book on his right knee. "Springtrap?" She asked 
yawning. He put his pencil in the page he was working on and closed 
the sketch book and dropped it on the chair walking over to her. He 
knelt down next to her and smiled. "What's up?" "I need to go 
bathroom." I said blushing. He smiled kindly. "I'll get you there." 

He smiled. He made sure she was wearing my PJ's, then he put his 
right arm under her knees and his other arm underneath her arms and 
picked her up taking to the girls toilet. He closed his eyes and 
perfectly navigated into a cubical. He left her with the walls for 
support and left until she needed him again. Once she was done she 
called out to him and she could hear his footsteps clacking into the 
bathroom. She unlocked the cubical and pilled herself up pinning her 
hands to the cubical walls. He scooped her up and took her out of the 

bathroom and back to her room. He opened his eyes again and moved her 

chair next to her, grabbed his sketch book, pencil and rubber and sat 
next to her. She looked up at him, like in her dream his tongue 
slightly poking from his mouth as he scratched his pencil onto the 
paper. He glanced over at me and noticed my looking at his so he 
turned to look at me. "You OK?" He asked in a worried tone. "Yes I'm 
fine... I just wondered what you were doing?" she smiled. He held up 
his sketch book and she saw a sketch of a wheel chair with fluffy arm 
rest and labeled as pink and white. "It's your wheel chair design." 

He smiled. "How long you been working on that for?" She asked. He 

returned the book to the chair and stood up. "Since four AM." He 

chuckled as he brought trough a welder and lots of metal, two wheels, 
and two smaller wheels and the seat. He dragged trough his tool box 
and started welding together the frame. She sat up and tried to get 
one of my magazines but she couldn't reach, so she pulled herself 
over a bit and reached over a bit but slipped. Springtrap instinctive 
whipped around and grabbed her around the waist holding her from the 
floor. "You OK?" He asked looking concerned. She nodded. "Yeah, I 
went to get the magazine but I slipped." she said apologetically. 
"It's ok... If you need _anything_. Tell me... That's what I'm here 
for." He smiled as he helped her blushing form back into bed and 
grabbed the magazine for her. "How did you know I was falling?" She 
asked moving her eyes to look at him as he welded the frame of the 



wheelchair. "I made your a mirror." He chuckled pointing at a pink 
circle on the wall at just the right angle for him to see me from 
anywhere in my room. "Really? Thanks Springy." she giggled at the new 
nickname I gave him. "Springy... I like it." He chuckled turning back 
to the frame of the wheelchair. Once he'd finished the right side of 
the chair he mover all the equipment to the corner and sitting back 
in the chair next to her looking over to see what article I was 
reading. It was on the Dan and Phil you tubers. "Dan and Phil?" He 
asked with a laugh. "Yeah. There quite funny. They play scary games 
even thought it terrifies them." She explained smiling as he picked 
up his sketch book from the floor and and began sketching something 
else . 

"I hope mangle's OK." Whispered Toy Chica as Bonnie wrapped his tree 
trunk arms around her. "She's fine. My brother can fix anyone and 
anything." He explained smiling. Toy Chica smiled until Foxy wondered 
over. "Hello Bon Bon. won't ye boyfriend be angry at you for that?" 

He chuckled. "No!" Bonnie growled letting go of chica as the nine 
foot Bonnie towered above the much shorter Foxy. "Oh, did I catch a 
nerve?" He asked in a pathetic concerned turn. "I'll catch you bloody 
nerve!" Spat Bonnie as he socked Foxy in the chin and Foxy flew 
twenty feet across the pizzeria. Bonnie took a deep breath and walked 
to the stage sitting on his chair and grabbing his guitar playing a 
random song. Toy Chica strolled over to him and knelt next to him 
kissing his leg then rubbing it. "Don't let him get to you honey." 
Smiled Toy Chica as Bonnie rested his guitar up against the wall and 
pulled Toy Chica onto his lap smiling. "Oh, here we go again." 
Chuckled Toy Bonnie with his blue hair covering one of his eyes. 

"Come on. You don't play in Slipknot so put some normal clothes on 
and not those ripped up rags." Bonnie chuckled as Toy Chica hit his 
arm lightly. "He's alright, leave him to it." She smiled as Toy 
Bonnie walked off to talk to BB and JJ. "I wonder how Springtrap's 
doing. He didn't sleep for two days straight." Said Bonnie. "I'm sure 
you brother fine honey." Smiled Toy Chica pecking his cheek 

Mangle sat reading her magazine while Springtrap rested. She looked 
over to him and smiled. "Mangle... You in here?" Asked Toy Chica. 
"Yes... come in but-" I began as she barged trough the door. "Shh!" 
Hissed mangled pointing to Springtrap sleeping in his hammock. "He's 
asleep!" She hissed again. But all her trying was for petty reasons 
when Toy Chica slammed the door and Springtrap jolted landing with a 
crash in the wheel chair and other bits and bobs he had under him. 
"Springy?! Are you OK?" Mangle yelled in fright as he pulled himself 
up. His right eye was sparking and oil was spilling from it. "Don't 
move." He ordered Mangle and she stayed put ad Springtrap rummaged 
trough his tool box and found the spare eye he was searching for. 
"Wait... OK, done." He chuckled pushing the eye in place and it 
started working. "Be careful next time." He smiled as Toy Chica 
looked more confident. "Springy... Can you help me back into my 
dress. It was washed by Toy Chica last night." Blushed Mangle. Toy 
Chica smiled and left. Springtrap grabbed the pink and white maidens 
dress from the end of Mangle's bed. Mangle shifted to the edge of her 
bed and Springtrap helped her out of her PJ's. Should a grab some 
fresh one's?" He asked Indicating her red underwear. She nodded and I 
tossed her a yellow pair. "Done?" He snickered. "Yes." She blushed 
and he opened his eyes. "See... I'm not so bad." He laughed as he 
helped her into her maidens outfit. "I tell you what. I'll take you 
to the others so they can see you and I'll stay here and see if I can 
get the wheelchair done faster." Smiled Springtrap hoisting her up 
and kicking the door open gently. "Mangle!" Cheers sounded and 



Springtrap carried her to a leather seat and sat her down as everyone 
gathered around her. She smiled but that turned to a sad face as she 
looked over Freddy's shoulder and saw Springtrap shaking his head in 
sadness. No one... Thanked him. He closed the door open and heard it 
faintly click locked. 

Springtrap huffed and knelt hard on the carpeted floor next to the 
wheelchair. He grabbed the welder and began welding the next part of 
the frame. After an hour that was done so he moved onto the seat, 
then to attaching the back wheels and then the front bracket for the 
front wheels. It was four hours until he'd finished. "Springtrap. 
Mangle want's ye!" He hear Foxy bellow from outside. He unlocked the 
door and strolled out with the wheel chair. No one acknowledged his 
existence, him or thanked him... accept Mangle. "Here Mangle... This 
is your's. " Smiled Springtrap as he helped her into it and pushed her 
to the kitchen to see Toy Chica and Chica. "Thanks for taking care of 
me Springy." She smiled as he placed her hand on his. "How come no 
one cares about me fixing you." He sighed flopping onto the torn sofa 
in the kitchen as mangle wheeled over to see him. "They do, I 
promise." She smiled rubbing his hair as he dozed off again. "Poor 
guy. He put in all that work. He looks shattered." Smiled Chica 
rolling out some dough. "Isn't he the sweetest thing for helping me." 
Mangled smiled wheeling to them and making herself a drink. Thy 
nodded and Chica rolled out some dough while Toy Chica put the first 
two pizzas into the oven. Mangle wheeled back over to Springtrap and 
pulled a book from the wheelchair pocket and opened it. It was on 
origami, she pulled a green piece of paper out of another pocket and 
began folding it into a swan. 

Springtrap woke up alone in the kitchen with the smell of pizza. He 
sighed and rolled over spotting three slices on a plate. He gently 
grabbed the plate and sat up putting it on his lap. He was about to 
take a bite until he spotted a green paper origami swan sat on the 
arm of the sofa. He picked it up and read the note in the back of it. 
"Thank you Springy. XOXO" It read. He smiled and put it back, he 
turned back to the pizza but came face to face with Foxy. Foxy 
dragged him ap and pinned him to the wall by the hook. "What are ye 
doin' with my sister?!" He bellowed. Springtrap pushed him span him 
around his arm and smashed Foxy into the ground with a crash. Foxy 
flipped onto his feet just as Mangle and Bonnie strolled trough the 
door Foxy swang his hook catching his chest an Springtrap fell to the 
ground. Bonnie's eyes turned black with white flaming pupils, ran 
forward kicked Foxy in the back of the knee and smashed his head to 
the floor with his foot. "LEAVE ME BROTHER ALONE!" He yelled in a 
harmonic voice. "Bonnie enough!" Screamed Mangle as she toppled out 
of the wheelchair. Bonnie stopped and Springtrap lifted his oil 
leaking body and strolled over to her hoisting her into the chair 
again before falling back to his knees. *_Only been a few days since 
he came to see us and fixed me and my DUMB brother throws it back at 
him.* _Mangle thought as she began to sob. Marionette glided trough 
the door and pointed his hand to Springtrap. A green orb formed 
around him and he pulled himself up with no wound. "I am getting 
tired of that fox!" Spat Marionette bitterly turning and strolling 
back out. Bonnie turned... Took a deep breath and left the room. "You 
OK?" Mangle asked. "No... I'm getting in your way. I'm sure FOXY can 
take better care of you." He growled as he stormed out and slammed 
his bedroom door. Mangle glared at the unconscious body of Foxy and 
wheeled out in disgust. She went to Springtrap 's door and pressed her 
ear against it. She could hear him gently sobbing. She saddened and 
wheeled to her room and closed the door. She struggled but finally 



managed to change into her PJ's and settled in the covers. She looked 
over and saw all Springtrap's stuff still there. He has nothing with 
him now. Then there was a knock at the door. "Come in." She groaned. 
Springtrap pushed his head trough the door. "Mangle... I'm sorry. Are 
you OK?" He asked sadly kneeling next to her. She rolled over to face 
him and smiled. "Yeah... You?" She smiled. "Yes. So you got into bed 
yourself?" He asked proudly, she nodded. "After an hour. "I should 
have helped." He sighed hitting his hand gently against the mattress. 
"It's OK... I understand." She smiled taking his hand comforting him. 
He smiled, got up and laid in his hammock reading a book called 
Elimentia Chronicles. It was a Minecraft book. It looked good but 
she's not into Minecraft much. "Springy?" She asked in an apologetix 
voice. "Yup?" He smiled kindly back at her. "Could you pass me that 
book there?" "ACID?" He asked smiling and picking it up. She nodded 
and he walked over to her and put it on her lap. "Thanks." She smiled 
as he walked to the door. "You want some tea?" He asked before 
leaving. "Yes please." She smiled and he went to the kitchen. He 
returned to the room holding two mugs. He put the pink one on her 
bedside table and he put his on the bookshelf. "Thanks." She smiled 
again. "Mangle please stop thanking me... That's what I'm here for." 
He laughed. "No... You didn't have to... You volunteered to help me." 
She smiled. "Well... I guess you're right." He smiled and he returned 
to the book. Then Bonnie and Freddy threw Foxy into the room. 
Springtrap slammed the book shut loudly and stood up towering over 
the others like Bonnie did. "Well?" Forced Bonnie shaking him as 
freddy waved his hand downward for Bonnie to calm down. 

"Springtrap... I be sorry... I was just worried for me sister." He 
said sounding apologetic. "It's OK... But remember I'm trying to 
help... I'm not a threat." He smiled as he ruffled Foxy's hair and 
Freddy and Bonnie let go of him. "How did you take that so well?" 
Asked Bonnie dumbfounded. "Forgiveness." He smiled as Freddy shrugged 
and he followed Bonnie out. "That was nice of him." Springtrap 
smiled. "He wouldn't have apologised if it was just Freddy." Mangle 
explained. "So what? Bonnie's like a bouncer outside a club?" 
Springtrap chuckled. "Yeah... He used to work at a nightclub but he 
was shot three times. He was the second one of us the leaders took 
in. Fredbear fixed him, but something went wrong and that's why his 
anger can flare up so quickly." Explained smiled and settled back in 
his hammock. 

Bonnie and Toy chica were in the gym area newly opened by the 
leaders. Toy Chica was sat on a bench with two broken microwave ovens 
on either side of her at the far ends. Bonnie had reached thirty and 
hadn't even started breathing heavily. "Is there anything else?" He 
chuckled. "No... I couldn't pick up the microwave... So I got 
Marionette to teleport them to the bench." Toy Chica explained. 

Bonnie smiled and rolled his eyes. "Hi bro . " Smiled Toy Bonnie 
walking into the gym to see them. "Hi Bons . " Smiled Bonnie putting 
the bench down. "What's up?" Asked Toy Chica." Nothing. I just wanted 
to see what Bonnie was lifting this time. Before he was your fiance 
he used to lift me and mangle." Toy Bonnie explained starting some 
sit ups. "Since when have you worked out noodle." Chuckled Bonnie. 
"Since now." Laughed his brother. Toy Chica smiled and sat back on 
the bench as Bonnie laid back down and started lifting the bench 
again . 

"Ok... The storage container incident can't go ignored." Hissed the 
Marionette as the other took a peek of interest in the subject. "Well 
me and Toy Freddy went to check out where it fell and... Well... It's 
not only Bonnie's hand prints on the corner where he lifted it but 



grabbed it to hard. But there's a fist mark in it and it's about half 
a foot long and a foot tall. There are shades of black fur on it but 
there's no one here with black fur." Explained Fredbear. "Yeah." Toy 
Freddy agreed. "But you do remember the legends of nightmare." He 
asked. "Yeah... Me, Springtrap and Fredbear were told it when we were 
little." Explained Marionette truthly. "It can't be him... He's only 
a scary campfire story." Freddy laughed. "Well... We'll never know 
since we didn't Mangle and Toy Chica didn't see what happened." 
Pointed out Fredbear. "We'll just have to wait and see." Said 
Marionette in his usual relaxed voice. 


3. Chapter 3: Nightmares, Good and bad 

"Hello." Laughed a deep baritone voice. "Who's there?" Sobbed a girl 
in a pink dress. "It's just your friend... Don't be scared." Smiled a 
face from the distance. "Who are you?" She asked wiping her eyes. 
"It's me Goldie." Smiled a eight and a half foot male in a destroyed 
golden suit with a purple bowtie and hat, he also had large sharp 
bloody teeth.. "You?" Asked the girl frowning. "Oh... You must think 
i'm my brother." Chuckled Goldie as a black nine foot animatronic 
looking alike Fredbear. The black nightmare looking male growled 
baring his teeth and clenching his fists. "Come... Follow... Let 
go... Of fear." Hissed the nightmare smiling holding his hand out. 
"No! I won't let you!" Screamed the little girl. "Big mistake." 

Smiled Goldie. "Nightmare... Kill!" Ordered Goldie as Nightmare 
lunged forward and clamped his teeth onto her head. 

"N00!" Screamed Mangle as she woke up in a cold sweat. She opened her 
eyes and saw she was on the floor. She glanced at springtrap hammock 
but he wasn't there. She heard grunts from outside, so she looked at 
her clock and it read four AM. She pulled herself into the wheelchair 
and opened her door slowly looking out the gap. She saw Springtrap 
held up against the wall by a black animatronic bear the same size as 
him. "Let go." She snarled as the animatronic smiled and 
disappeared. . . She waited but nothing came so she wheeled over to 
Springtrap who was out cold on the floor. "Bonnie!" Mangle screamed. 
Bonnie crashed to the floor and skidded into the moonlight he glanced 
around for Mangle and walked to her. "What's up! Where's Springtrap!" 
He bellowed "There!" Screamed Mangle sobbing. Bonnie gasped, ran to 
his brother and fireman carried him into Mangle's room. He dropped 
him onto the bed and knelt by his side. "Springtrap... Bro wake up." 
Said Bonnie softly. He didn't move but he did tart to breath slow and 
shallow. "Springy... Honey are you OK?" Sobbed mangle. He didn't 
move. Bonnie sighed and picked him up taking him to his hammock. "Let 
him rest. There's a spare bed im mine and Toy Chica 's room... You can 
stay with us if you need someone to take care of you." Bonnie smiled 
as Springtrap 's arm fell limp off of his chest. "Ok." Breathed Mangle 
as she followed Bonnie to their room. Bonnie opened the door slowly 
and Mangle saw Toy Chica sat up in their bed. "Hi dear." Smiled 
Bonnie. "Honey what happened?" She asked him taking his hand. "It's 
Springy... He was attacked by a huge black bare with long sharp 
bloody nails, teeth and was about the same size as him." Mangle 
explained wiping her eyes. "Here... Watch this." Bonnie smiled. He 
got of the bed and knelt down pulling another small single bed from 
under the large double one. "TA-DA." He chuckled. Mangle's expression 
lightened. Bonnie grabbed a pillow and blanket and tucked her in. 
"Better?" "Better." She whispered back. Bonnie lent in and kissed her 
forehead. "Don't worry about Springtrap. He'll be OK." Bonnie smiled. 
Mangle smiled. "Thanks Bonnie." Mangle smiled as Bonnie got up and 



got into bed next to Toy Chica as they snuggled. "Goodnight." Mangle 
yawned. "Night Mangle." said Bonnie and Toy Chica 

Mangle woke up first. She rolled over in the small bed and hugged the 
dovet . Then in the gap under the bed she was a Bonnie, Chica, Foxy 
and Freddy looking animatronics in the same clothes but with razor 
sharp teeth and nails and their outfits were torn. "Shh!" Hissed the 
Bonnie and they all teleported away. Mangle shook her head and 
ignored it . 

"WE WERE SEEN!" Bellowed the ten foot tall nightmare Bonnie. "So... 
She didn't believe what she saw!" Exclaimed the nine foot tall 
nightmare Chica. "Ye think so?" Asked the eight foot nightmare Foxy. 
"Yes." Replied the nine foot nightmare Freddy as he three children 
scuttled to him and hide in the holes in him. "What's wrong?" Asked 
Freddy. One of his kids popped his head out. "The brothers have 
attacked another." Said the baby Freddy before returning to his 
hiding place, nightmare Bonnie shut his eyes and quickly opened them. 
"Springtrap ! " He exclaimed. Freddy clenched his fist. "We need to 
help them." Said nightmare Foxy. "Have you lost you mind!" Exclaimed 
nightmare Chica. "They never join with us." nightmare Bonnie snarled. 
"We need to try!" Smiled Freddy as they all teleported from the dark 
room they were in. 

Mangle rolled over and looked up into Bonnie's face who was looking 
over the edge of the bed. "You ok?" He smiled, she nodded. "Do you 
want to go see Springtrap?" He asked. She nodded again. He got out of 
bed and helped Mangle into her wheelchair. Once she was ready he 
wheeled her out of the door. The leaders were already awake talking 
and laughing on the stage. Mangle and Bonnie smiled over at them and 
continued into Mangle's room. Springtrap was still out, but his 
breathing was normal. Mangle sighed and Bonnie sat on her bed while 
she went to Springtrap 's side. "Bonnie's looking after me." She 
whispered. "He's not doing to bad but I miss you." She whispered 
taking his limp hand. "I wonder who that guy was." Bonnie said 
thinking out loud. "I don't know. Only time will tell." She smiled 
letting go of his hand and wheeling over to her book case and taking 
another book. She glanced to the side and saw a page hanging loosely 
out of Springtrap 's sketch book. *_It won't hurt . *_ she thought. She 
rolled over to it and picked the page out. It was a super realistic 
color drawing of her smiling face. The Date on the side read 
10/07/21. *_That was when he'd finished fixing me.*_ She thought 
smiling. Then she heard groaning. She slipped the page quickly in the 
book and put it back on the floor. "Bro?" Smiled Bonnie as Springtrap 
lifted his head. He glanced around. "Mangle! Is she OK?" He asked 
panicking. "Don't worry. I'm fine." She smiled. He breathed in 
relief, leaned over and pulled her into the hammock hugging her. 
"Good. You had me worried." He sighed. She could tell he was smiling. 
She hugged him back. "I missed you." She smiled into his chest. "I 
missed you too... It's so lonely." He sighed as he pushed her off and 
put her gently into the wheelchair. He got up, stumbled but regained 
his balance. Bonnie walked over and hugged him. "You feel better?" He 
smiled as the patted their backs hard. "Yeah... You?" Springtrap 
asked back. "Never better." He smiled as they broke the hug. "I'm 
gonna head to the bathroom. I need the loo." Mangle blushed. "I go 
with you." Smiled Springtrap. He got up and pushed her out of her 
room with Bonnie leading the way. Midway Bonnie split off and went 
into his room while Springtrap pushed Mangle into the bathroom and 
helped her out of the wheelchair and into the cubicle. Once she was 
done she pushed onto the walls to get up but her right hand slipped 



and she fell with a slam to the floor. Springtrap hurried in and 
kicked the door in. Mangle wasn't fully covered but that didn't 
bother him. He pulled her underwear into her and helped her into the 
wheelchair. "Thanks." She smiled blushing. He smiled back and pushed 
her into the main party room. He started to the leather sofa but were 
stopped by Foxy. "You doin' ok sis?" He smiled. She frowned but her 
expression turned to a smiled. "Fine thanks." She giggled as he ran 
off to taunt Bonnie... Obviously since a little moment after he flew 
quickly into the wall next to Freddy with a smash making him jump. 

The two chuckled and they settled in the sofa next to Chica, BB, and 
JJ. BB smiled widely and ran to her and sat on her lap. "Hi BB . " 
Mangle smiled as he hugged her tightly. She smiled at Springtrap who 
winked and chuckled. She bobbed her leg for BB when everyone around 
her gasped. "You moved your leg!" Exclaimed Chica. Mangle gasped in 
realization as Springtrap hopped up and pulled her up holding her 
hands. He slowly back up as she took her first step. Her legs buckled 
but she kept her balance. Slowly Springtrap let go of her hands and 
she walked alone. Then she went to a kog then a run. Then practiced 
turning and stopping before standing alone smiling. Springtrap looked 
proud and ran to her hugging her. "I've never been this proud." He 
laughed feeling embarrassed. She pulled away and kissed his cheek. "I 
can only walk now because of you." She smiled before being surrounded 
by the others who pushed Springtrap away. "Guess I'm not needed!" He 
bellowed as he began crying and he ran to his room slamming the door 
not leaving anyone enough time to stop him. Everyone fell 
silent . 

(Week skip . ) 

Springtrap had locked himself in his room for a week. He didn't eat, 
drink... nothing. Just cried. Freddy stepped to Mangle who was 
sniffing sadly. "I'll see if he want's to come out." He smiled. "You 
would!" She smiled. He nodded and walked to his door. He knocked 
gently and for the first time he opened the door slowly. He poked his 
head from the door. He had dark red blood shot eyes and was seriously 
thin. "Come and eat... You'll die!" Yelled Freddy. "So!" Scoffed 
Springtrap slamming the door on Freddy's foot. "Ow." He whispered to 
himself. "Come on... Mangle misses you... She hasn't spoke since you 
locked yourself away." Freddy explained. Springtrap 's expression 
saddened at the mention of his best friends name. He nodded slightly. 
"Ok." He groaned stepping weakly from his room. Freddy wrapped his 
arm around him and took him to the sofa where Mangle was sat with BB . 
Springtrap limped ahead. Once Mangle spotted him... Watch out!... She 
jumped up and ran to him pinning him to the floor kissing him 
repeatedly. "I missed you to." He laughed as she let him up. Once he 
was fully balanced they hugged each other. For a while they hugged 
holding each other on their arms. Mangle broke the hug and lent over 
to the table taking a small pizza about the size of a small laptop. 
Springtrap thanked her and wolfed it down quickly. "Better?" She 
asked smiling. He nodded licking his fingers. Then all the other 
gathered around him and thanked him and hugged him. "That's what I 
was waiting for." He chuckled 

Nightmare Bonnie slumped onto his knees and stared into a small mist 
hovering in mid air. He breathed a sigh of relief. "He's alive." He 
smiled. The other ran to him and looked over his shoulder. "Still 
think they need help?" Asked Nightmare Chica. Nightmare Bonnie shook 
his head. "They haven't attacked in days so we'll have to wait and 
see." He said getting up and walking to a wooden chair he just 
summoned . 



Goldie dragged his claws through his hair and growled baring his 
sharp teeth. "He was meant to be dead!" He yelled. Nightmare strode 
over and smashed his hands on the desk. "I... Killed!" He yelled. 

"Yes I know you _would_ have but Mangle stopped you so you couldn't. 
We need another plan." Said Goldie thinking. "NO ! . . . We ' ve . . . 
worked... hard... No... starting." Nightmare huffed not wanting to 
start another since they'd progressed so far in this one. "We need 
to... How else do you think we'll gain the ultimate power! Our plans 
need to include killing Springtrap. He's the only one who stands in 
our way." Goldie growled narrowing his eyes and smirking. Nightmare 
chuckled. "So... What's... New... Plan." He smiled. "Harm them all... 
One by one. Not killing the. Let them live, but just enough that they 
can't help springtrap." Goldie snarled gleefully. "What... 
Nightmare's... You... Know." Nightmare said. "What Bonnie, Freddy, 
Chica and Foxy... Their to weak." He smiled. "But... They've... 
Strength... In... Numbers. Four... Them... Two... Us." Nightmare 
explained. "You right. Find them. Bring them to me." Ordered Goldie. 
"I... Use... Cloaking... Invisible?" Nightmare asked. Goldie nodded 
menacingly. "NOW. This is the end." He snarled smiling evilly and 
Nightmare warped away. 

Springtrap settled in his hammock again with Mangle sat in bed and 
they we're chatting about things Springtrap had missed. "You haven't 
missed much Springy." Mangle smiled. "The only interesting thing that 
happened were the invites to Bonnie and Toy Chica 's wedding." She 
said as Springtrap sat up. "You're going right?" She asked. 

Springtrap nodded. "Yeah... Course. I just can't believe it's now... 
What date... Exactly?" He asked. "Tomorrow is good. I'll need to mend 
mine and Fredbears suites and-." "Bonnie and Toy Chica said you don't 
have to. You know... Fix your suits." Mangle smiled. "Oh, ok." He 
smiled getting out of his hammock and sitting next to Mangle. "So 
what you been up to?" He asked. "Well while you were away I stayed 
with Bonnie and Toy Chica for company." She said as guilt flooded 
him. He turned to Mangle and took her hands. "Look Mangle... I'm 
sorry about what I did. You needed me but where was I?" He asked 
rhetorically. "Locked away with no one." He snarled at himself. She 
touched his face with her hand and he looked into her eyes. "I know 
how you feel and why you did it. When I was mangled in our old 
pizzeria everyone. Even Bonnie, Chica Foxy and Freddy when they we're 
withered were all slightly scared of me... Eventually I locked myself 
away until a green slash golden bunny fixed me and we were shipped 
here...!" She gasped in shock when she mentioned the golden bunny 
Springtrap smiled. "It was you!?" She asked in disbelief. He nodded. 
"I didn't like to see you upset so while you were asleep I snuck into 
kids cove and fixed you. You woke up just as I'd finished so I ran." 
Springtrap smiled as she rushed in to a hug. "Thank you so much." She 
sobbed into his chest. He smiled and stroked her hair slowly. He 
hushed her. "It's ok... Don't cry." He smiled. "Why'd you run? I 
wanted to thank you and meet you but you ran before I had a chance to 
say anything." She smiled. "Because me and Fredbear were locked away. 
We were never meant to be seen by the public... Or you." He said his 
smile fading. "One day while we were performing Fredbear broke down 
and killed a child. I tried to calm him after but anger overtook him. 
That explains the missing left ear and the scar. He tore off the top 
of my ear and stabbed me. But he didn't mean to... He wasn't him." 
Springtrap explained as Mangle listened closely. "How come your here 
now?" She asked. "This is where the manager wanted us. He knew that 
if we broke down you ALL could kill me and him using the strength you 
had in your numbers. And if we were killed then there would be no 



threat opposed the pizzeria meaning business would sky rocked. . . 
That's why I stayed locked away. Not because the five kids died. But 
because I thought I'd never be accepted... That was... Until I met 
you." He smiled. She beamed back and pushed him onto the bed 
snuggling him. "I accepted you. We all accepted ypu because we saw 
who you really are. Your just a lost soul who needed his eyes opened 
to the concept of family and friends. You would have been accepted 
anyway even if you hadn't locked yourself away." She smiled. "Thanks 
you Mangle." He smiled. He wrapped is arms around her slim form and 
they dozed off. 

"Well, well, well." Giggled Toy Chica's voice from the door. Mangle 
awoke and saw her and Bonnie standing in the doorway smirking. Mangle 
noticed she had her legs wrapped around Springtrap's and had trapped 
him under her. She blushed and rested her head back on his chest. She 
heard Bonnie exhale sarcastically meaning he's probably just rolled 
his eyes, and their footsteps trailed away. Mangle sighed and 
adjusted herself onto of Springtrap until she was comfy and pulled 
the dovet over them. "Morning." Springtrap awned suddenly making her 
jump. "Morning Springy." She smiled. "What did you wake up." He said 
resting up straight on his elbows still supporting her weight with 
ease. "About fifty seven seconds ago." She smiled as he chuckled. "Ok 
then." He smiled as he grabbed her waist. Laid her below him and 
tickled just above her hips. She burst out laughing. Once Springtrap 
saw tears of laughter form he stopped. Picked her up and laid her on 
top of him again. "What was that for?" She smiled. "Board." He 
chuckled. She settled on his chest again and he wrapped his big arms 
around her. She loved this. It felt like his arms were a big cozy 
shield protecting her. She smiled to herself and rolled over so she 
was on her back on top of him. He sat up and she sat between his legs 
resting her back and the back of her head on his chest. She grabbed 
another Dan and Phil book called"The amazing book is NOT on fire." 

And began reading. Springtrap wrapped his arms around her middle as 
to not interrupt her reading and dragged her closer. He rested his 
head atop her and relaxed finally. Definitely the best friend he'd 
ever had since Fredbear. 


End 
f ile . 



